FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

which cannot be too soon or too completely for-
gotten?    Once again and for this last time you
will see Into my heart, henceforth I shall forbid
myself complaint; I must either change my char-
after or unbosom myself no  more.    When I
thought myself assured of my condition, I had
Mr, Henley informed of it by my aunt.   He only
returned from London eight days later.   Through-
out that interval I never ceased to question myself
as to whether I ought, and whether I desired, to
nurse my child.   On the one side I was alaimed by
the fatigue, the continual care, the privations
which I should be obliged to impose upon myself.
And, dare I confess it-* I was also afraid of the
injury that nursing inflicts on the female form.
Yet, on the other hand, 1 feared, as a great humilia-
tion, to be accounted incapable or unworthy of
fulfilling this natural duty.   But, you will ask, was
it only a question of pride?   Did you not conceive
a great happiness in being everything to your
child, in attaching him to you, in attaching your-
self to him, by every possible bond?   Yes, un-
doubtedly; and that was my most constant idea;
but when one is alone and always thinking of the
same thing, what varied thoughts do not pass
through the mind?

I resolved to speak of the matter to Mr. Henley;
and it was not without difficulty that I opened the
conversation. I was in almost equal apprehension
of his approving my plan as a matter of course,
about which I was in the wrong to hesitate, or of
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